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“Prompt to improve and to invite, 
6 We blend instruction with delight."—Poprr, 


POPULAR TALES. 


“sc T 





the earth, “ the foe is on us! I hear the tramp- 
ling of steeds and the deep baying of the 


o virtue if these Tales persuade, dogs, which rises on the blast like the knell of 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” death.” 


Otho of Germany. 


AND THE PIRATE OF THE MEDITERRANEAN, 





The Emperor started, and listened, while 
the surviving steed snorted, pricked up his 
; : ears, and shook impatiently his slackened rein. 
A heavy rain ushered in a bleak autumnal; « You are right, Hermon ; they are hear— 
night which closed over the field of Busentelle ; | arise and fly! Darkness will no longer conceal 
concealing, in almost impenetrable darkness,! yg. See—the moon bursts forth.” 
the fight of the fugitive, and somewhat abating} He paused in breathless suspense, but re- 
by its gloomy influence, the fierce ardor of) ceived no answer. He touched the hand 


the pursuer, jot the knight, which lay extended on the 


_ The uproar and tumult of the day had sub-| ¢roundethe icy coldness chilled him !— 
sided. ‘The shouts of onset, the neighing of {{¢ Joosened the clasp of his visor, and lifted 
steeds, and the shrill call of trumpets, had (he heavy steel casque from his head.— 
given place to the solitary voice of nature. No! hrough a misty atmosphere, the moon shed 
sound met the ear but that of the wind rush-) 4 sickly light on the pale brow and bloodstwin- 
ing through the half leafless forests ; as two! eq hair of the knight. Otho gazed tor a mo- 
knights, armed cuap-a-pie, forced their way ment on the lifeless form of his friend, sprang 
througn the tangled mazes of a thick wood, to his steed, and fled through the forest with 
bordering on the shores of the Mediterranean. desperate speed. The night was far advan- 
_« The game is up!” exclaimed the foremost! ced ; the wind, which bad been rising for some 
rider, suddenly springing from his steed, as hours, dispelled the haze which had envelop- 
the heavily-caparisoned war-chirger sank un- ed the moon, and she now shone in cloudless 
der him 5 “and my life and diadem are not glory on the ocean. 
worth an hour’s purchase +” | No sail was visible—no indication of the 
haunts of men met the anxious glance of Otho, 


“ Courage, royal Otho 2” said his companion, 
as he slowly paced the beach, leading his 
tired horse, and bitterly ruminating on the 


likewise dismounting ; and speaking in a hol- 
past. Where should he gain a lodging for 


low and suppressed voice, as though the ac-) 
the night? To effect this object would risk 


tion gave him great pain; “ the hope that has 

carried you thus far from the hot pursuit of 
a discovery. While he was meditating on 
the course to be pursued, the sound of rev- 


your enemies, must yet bear you on.” 
elry met his ear—the laugh, the song, the 





The wind that ruffles the breast of the deep, 





“ Now, by Saint Peter, noble count! you 
advice is physic toa dying man. My good 

; . : ; ‘ wild huzza, rose on the wind, and mingled 
limbs will poorly aid mein eluding the scent. with the hollow wailing of the billows, which 
of the bloodbounds who track my steps.” 

‘ looked cautiously around, as a boisterous peal 
the wounded knight, impatiently ; “ but delay!,f merriment awoke the lonely echo of the 
is certain death, Mount my horse, and speed 

‘ _ jobject met his eye, but the broad expanse of 

* I value existence too little to prolong mine) yoving water, and the deep shadow of the 
on such dishonorable tern.s, brave Hermon —| 
Never shall my enemies say, that Otho olf Ger-| He bean to think something of magical illu- 

‘ . tie ‘ . >. rs re 4 > . . P . . ° 
many fled like a coward, leaving his friend to) gjon prevailed. At length the following ditty 
brought his life and honor into such fearful) yjs native tongue : 
jeopardy.’ 

. . . rae - : . I'he treas res : "OL ¢ deg are . 
chivalric sentiments. The fate of an empire) {he treasures of ocean and earth ave ours 5 

; : . Freedom and conquest attend our sail, 
tepends upon your life. Mine is already sped 
co the crow and the vulture on yonder ill-star- oe 
. 800 : . as And howls round our cavern, shall lull us to sleep ; 

red field. Hark !” he continued, sinking from] We cail by the elory of moonbeam and star, 


steed has breathed his last, and these weary 
j rolled in living brightness at his feet. Otho 
** Danger besets you on every side,” returned. 
= Gon" ‘ place ; but though the sound seemed near, no 
for life through the forest.” 
‘bold craggy rock beneath which he stouod.— 
the mercy of the treacherous fiends who have} was chanted in full chorus, by many voices, in 
“ My liege, this is not a time to indulve in Where the sun warms, or the tempest lowers, 
2 
hg . ‘ . And the prize shall be ours ere the moon turn pale. 
Number me with the brave men you have left 
the tree which had hitherto supperted him, to} Aud shout te the billow that bears us afar. 











































































































26 
Beara hand! bear a hand! unmoors the boat, ‘rade, * that you prove your boasted freedom. 
With the wind and the tide, to our vessel float; ‘by playing the tyrant to a stranger, whose 
When the black flag is hoisted rude warfare is nigh, misfortune it is to have fallen into our hands ? 
Where its dark shadow quivers, the boldest will tly. Now, by St. Nicholas ! the patron of the mar- 
Then, courage, my mates, tbe wind sings loud ; ‘iner, | find mon is the same arbitrary being 
The moon has burst from her swarthy cloud; lon the throne, in the camp, or on the deep.— 
Aina we dash trough ths ana Jon | Give him power and he abuses the prerogstiv 
‘with which he 1s invested During this 
This wild burst freed the Emperor from speech Otho, examined, with an air of troub- 
doubt as to the professions of the revellers ; led interest, the dark, but intelligent counte 
and he rightly concluded that he was near the nance of the outlaw. His figure was lofiy, 
rendezvous of one of the notorious hordes of well and strongly formed. Ybhough plainly 
pirates which, in that dark age, infested eve- | attired in the coarse garb ef a seaman, he pos- 
ry island and shore of the Mediterraneen.— | sessed a firmness of step, and grandeur ot de- 
finding that he was likely to escape from portment, indicating high lineage, and early 
Scylla only to fall into Charybdis, he was about | acquaintance with arms. His complexion h: id 
to bend his course ina cifferent direction,! suffered from the scorching influence of the 
when his horse, with the natural sagacity of hoterclimate and constant exposure to the 
his species, finding himself near the haunts! weather; but the fire of genius pervaded his 
of men, neighed long and loudly. The sound | features,and flashed through the dark and pier- 
had scarcely gone forth, before all was silent) cing eye. which spuke of deeds, boldly resolved 
in the cavern ; and Otho had time only to;and fearlessly executed. His brow was 
disengage his plumed helm, and commit it to) marked with an expression of deep and set- 
the deep, ere a huge stone was rollé@ from! tled melancholy, whose gloomy power had 
the mouth ofa cave, artfully concealed by aj stolen the glow of health from his cheek, and 
projecting angle of the rock. A flood of light’ shed its blight on the rich masses of raven hair, 
instantaneously burst forth. revealing a group which, in the full meridian of manhood, were 
of men, variously attired, feosting round ata- already mingled with silver. His counte- 
ble, hewn from the solid rock, which blazed nance, once seen, could not easily be forgotten ; 
with goblets of precious metal, filled with the and the remembrance of its lineaments recur- 
sparkling juice of the groupe. In another mo-/red to the mind of the Emperor like a troub- 
ment the Emperor was surrounded by armed led dream, recalling the calm sports of boy- 
men, whose fierce and menacing gestures in-' hood, the rash and impetuous career of youth, 
dicated that little mercy or forbearance was to the fierce tyranny that had marked his entrance 
be expected at their hands, on manhood.—* It is only fancy, or he, too, 
The prince accustomed to command a tur-; would recognize me,” he exclaimed to him- 
bulent and warlike people, bent not from his self, as_ the pirate, turning to him, said, in a 
native dignity in addressing the lawless band;courteous tone—* Sir Knight, you are wel- 
before him. Courage could not rescue him come to our tugged cheer—follow me.” 
from his periious situation ; but a bold and) The cavern was strongly illuminated with 
resolute carriage was more likely to succeed torches, which gleamed on aims and trophies 
with such men than cowardly supplications or won from remote and barbarous nations.— 
mean submission. Turning therefore tothe; The Captain, however, motioned Ortho toa 
foremost in the group, whom, by his proud seat at the lower end of the board, and baving 
bearing and fierce demeanor, he concluded to seen him well supplied with refreshments, 
be their leader, he suid—* Chence and my turned to a beautiful youth who was seated at 
evil destiny have thrown me into your power; | his right hand, his head resting on a small 
my rank is noble ; aid me in my present need Jute. With that youth he entered into earnest 
and I will so amply reward your services, conversation, from time to time casting signiti- 
that henceforth you may abandon the lawless cant glances on Otho. Once, the Emperor en- 
life you pursue.” countered the full, languishing blue eye of the 
The pirate tauntingly answered—* Me- stripling, whose colour mounted even to the 
thinks, the fortunes of an unhelmed knight ‘snowy temples, which glittered with marble 
would pay us poorly for exercising the rites of whiteness from among the flaxen locks by 
hospitality ! What sum could you offer, of suf which they were shaded. He turned away 
ficient magnitude to tempt the rover to for- his head to conceal his confusion, and his 
suke his traffic on the deep? The wealth of hand unconscicusly fell over the instr ment ; 
nations is ours—we have bought our freedom it emitted a tremulous train of melody, and 
onthe waves with our blood, and derive our|the minstrel, as if gathering courage from 
treasures from the most remote regions of the sound, sang a simple air which served 
the earth.” 'more forcibly to enchain the attention of the 
“ Peace, Theodoric '” exclaimed a voice | ‘Emperor. Asif underthe influence of magic, 
from behind, which .wadz Otho start, as a!he gazed with intense interest on the dark 
tall martial figure emerged from the cavern | browed chief, and on the faii-haired youth 
4s Isit thus,” he continued, addres ssing his com- | beside him, 
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My native land! my native land! 
How many tender ties, 

Connected with thy distant strand, 
Cail forth my heavy sighs, 


tual, and she promised to become miy bride, 
when the days appointed for the mourning 
for her father were expired. In the interval, 
returbing to Vienna, | was received with the 
most flattering demonstrations of regard by 
the treacherous Otho. But wo to him whe 
puts any trust in the faith of princes! He ac- 
{ think of thee, when early light cidentally SRW, and became deeply enamoured 
is trembling on the hill; of my beeautiful Sarmatian. His passion 
‘knew no bounds, and cruelty suggested the 
/most speedy method of satisfying his wishes. 
‘Finding me determined never to surrender 
|my promised bride, he accused me of treason, 
‘and suborned witnesses. I was tried by the 
‘circle of princes ; they dreaded the indigna- 
The pirate cast a look of tender and melan-|tion of \he Emperor, and I was sentenced to 
choly regard on the minstrel, and Otho was 4 heavy fine and perpetual banishment.— 
on the point of expressing the pleasure his| Rage, despair, and love, were strugelivg in 
enchanting voice had afforded him, when the! my breast. 1 gave myself up to the fury that 
outlaw to whom he had first spoken, suddenly possessed me; and, in the bitterness of the 
asked, in un imperious tone, “ Sir Knight,, moment, denounced dreadful imprecations 
whence came you ?” -on the head of the man who was the author 
A dark fiown rested on the brow of Otho, of my sufferings. But the measure of his 
as he replied in a tone equally haughty—“From crime§ was not yet full. Eudocia resisted 
the field of Busentelle.” ® How went the bat- his passion, and treated the bribes he offered 
tle 2?” It was not the sword ofthe mighty, or her with the contempt they merited. Accu- 
force of the strony, that won the ficid,”? return-!sing her of magic, the enraged and vindictive 
ed the Emperor—* treachery prevailed,”’—, Emperor sent her, under a strong escort, a 
“* How !” exclaimed the captain,starting to his prisoner to a distant castle. Permitted to 
feet, “ did his Italian friends forsake Otho in bid adieu to my aged parents before I quitted 
his hour of need? This repays the tyrant forever my native land, I had not been many 
well for casting from him true hearts and brave hours beneath the roof of my paternal castle 
hands!” You are a Germen,” said the Em- before a fricnd communicated to me the ti- 
peror, fixing his eagle eye on the pirate ;— dings «f Eudocia’s sentence and approaching 
what can you know of Otho’s private coun-|imprisonment. My first idea was to surprise 
cils?” A fierce light blazed in the dark eyes| the escort, and win back my bride at the point 
of the robber, as he 1eplied— What do I not) of the sword. This resolve I instantly car- 
know of them, you should have said. Hear! ried into execution. 1 assembled my friends 
me, Sir Knight, and then judge between this and vassalsk—I pointed out my injuries—I 
accursed tyrant and me !’’—He paused, cov er-| urged them as men, and as comrades In arms, 
ed his face with his honds, and appeared for! to assist mein rescuing from destruction e 
some time struggling with bitter reflections ; | lovely and unfortunate woman. Aided by the 
then continued, in a calmer tone :—* Stranger,| darkness of the night, we succeeded in our 
you see before you one of the noblest-desceud-|enterprise, leaving but one man of the whole 
ed princes of the German Empire the unfor-|escort to return with the tale. For that ad- 
tunate Philip of Cologne.” The emperor] venture, the ban of the empire was pronounc- 
started—a deadly pulenes stole over his coun-|ed against me; my name was erased from 
tcnance—his lip quivered, and his eyes invol-|the list of princes; my banner was trampled 
untarily sought the ground, as the pirate pro-| ander foot ; and a high reward was offered 
ceeded in his narrative —* 1 served my first| for my head. Pursued from realm to realm 
apprenticeship in arms under the banner of|—destitute ofa home or an abiding place—my 
Otho, and we reaped together immortal glory/n.me became a bye-word,a proverb in the 
in many afield inthe war with Sarmatia, mouth of my enemies. The sea was before 
the regiments under my command surprised, ne: I bad noother resource : I joined niy 
one night, the camp of the enemy ; we Wwok|sclftoa band of breve, but desperate men, 
much spoil, and nrade many prisoners —| and vecame a pirate and a robber at the han 
Among the captives was a young and lovely of Ocho!” The outlaw ceased, and again 
female, the only daughter of a man of rank | parsed his trembling hand over his brow. 
who dying of his wounds, committed her, with} © And what, think you, the wretch deserves, 
a father’s blessing, to his victorious foe. Had) who could heap such aggravated miseries o1 
I] fullowed the first generous impulse of my|the head of a brave and innecent man f°— 
breast, I should have restored the weeping | asked the Emperor, in a low and hollow tone 
damscl to her friends and country; but my| The fate be hus doubtless met in the field 
heart soon owned for the unprotected stranger} —disgr.ce, overthrow, and death ! returned 
@tenderer passion. Our affection was mu-jthe pirate. 


Che rugged rock—the mountain stream— 
The hoary pine-tree’s shade ; 


Where, olten, In the noon-tide beatin, 
A happy child I strayed! 


I think of thee at dead midnight, 
When all is dark and still! 


} think of those whoin I shall see 
On this fair earth no more ; 
And wishin vain for wings to flee 

Back to my much loved shore. 
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“Fe lives to fulfilthe latter part of your 
sentence,” replied the Emperor, rising and ap- 
proaching the outlaw. “ Philip of Cologne ! 
do you remember this face ? Can you recog- 
nize, ina nameles fugitive, your unyenerous 
persecutor, Otho of Germany? Sheathe in 
this breast your sword, and sate your indigna- 
tion on the author of your wrongs. ” He threw 
his sword at the pirate’s feet, and stood before 
the astonished assembly with folded arms and 
downcast eyes. A hollow murmur passed 
from man to man, and “ down with the tyrant !”" 
trembled on every lip, but no sound was audi- 
ble. 

The pirate sprang to his feet—a dark red 
flush was on his face—his lip quivered—~a 
fierce warfare of passion shook his trame,— 
“ Tyrant!” he exclaimed, * the hour of retrib- 
utive justice is at length mine. But for thee, 
I had been the pride and ornament of the land 
that gave me birth; and had reaped, in hon- 
orable warfare, immortal glory. Your unre- 
Jenting cruelty drove me to the rocks and fast- 
nesses of these Islands, and made me the 
companion of outlawed men—a pirate on the 
deep. Die! and let my crimes, my lost hon- 
or be visited upon thee !”? His sword flashed 
over his head. * Hold!” exclaimed the min- 
strel boy, casting himself at the feet of the pi- 
rate, and staying the uplifted weapon ; “ raise 
not your hand against the Lord’s anointed !— 
He is your prince—once was your friend !— 
Will his blood atone for your past sufferings ? 
Will his condemnation ensure your eternal 
welfare?” Vhe warrior paused :-—* By you, 
Philip of Cologne, my voice was never betore 
unheard,” resumed the lovely woman, whose 
disguise could no longer conceal from the 
Emperor the wife of the pirate—“ ever gener- 
ous and noble, even to your enemies, prove to 
this unhappy prince how far virtue can tri- 
umph over the mean spirit of revenge. —* An- 
gel!” exclaimed the Emperor “ cease to plead ; 
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Heaven,” returned Otho, “ who has offered at 
the throne of mercy the humble sacrifice of a 
broken heart.” 

* Has your repentance been deep enough to 
rob the grave of its victory £”’ 

‘ Your noble brother, who lies a corpse ig 
yonder wood, could best have resolved you 
that question, Oh that bis mailed breast were 
my pillow ; that the hand, which vainly de- 
fended me agrainst a host of foes, were cold and 
suff like his!’ The outlaw turned away deep- 
ly affected, while the amperor continued—* io 
atone in some measure for the wrongs | heap- 
ed upon your head, | passed an edict, recall- 
ing you to your country, and restoring you to 
the honors of which my cruel tyranny had de- 
prived you. Lordered diligent search tobe 
made, in every realm for the exiled Prince of 
Cologne ; butall my endeavors to discover the 
place of your retreat proved fruitless, I bestow- 
ed on your lamented brother the favors I had 
in store for you. At your feet I ask forgive- 
ness for the past, and demand the fulfilment 
of the just sentence your lips pronounced 
against me.” 

He would have thrown himself at the pi- 
rate’s feet ; but the chief received him in his 
arms ere hisknee could touch theearth. Deep 
silence for some minutes pervaded the assem- 
bly ; till the band, springing to their feet, and 
brandishing aloft their weapons, made the cav- 
ern ring with “ Long live Otho of Germany ! 
Long live Philip of Cologne !” 

Tue pirate true to his promise, safely trans- 
ported the Emperor to the nearest German 
port ; and the world soon forgot, in the com- 
mander-in-chiefof her armies, and the bul- 
wark of her throne, the once creaded lion of 
the Mediterranean ! 

a 
FROM THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


Che Mricnvs. 


* Nay, Emily,” exclaimed Constance to her 


your supplications are to my wounded sake ively friend, * tell me, then most positively tell 


worse than the pangs of death. 
God forgive me tor 
wrought 


May the just! 
the injuries I have 


me, the name of thisadmirer of yours, on whom 
you bestow such animated praises. If you 


1"—=—He covered his face with his| still keep him incognito, 1 shall suppose him 


hands to conceal the agitation which was Visi- | to be only the creature of your vivid fancy, or 


ible in every feature ; 


but in despite of all his! the hero of the last novel you have been read- 


efforts to repel them, the bright drops forced ing ; so elegant a swain must have a 2ame,— 


their way through his clenched fingers. 


Theil Is it “ Orlando,” “ Alonzo, 
” 


> or has the Apol- 


pirate gazed on the conscience-stricken prince, | lo Belvidere taken on himselfthe attributes 
till the wrath of his countenance passed away,|of man in order to conquer the heart of my 


and the tears trembled in his own fierce eyes. 


‘Live |” he said. 
10 their former 


graded arm shall reinstate you on the throne of! ter as you please,” 


your ancestors.” 
“ No,” returned the Emperor, mournfully 
«| will not except life at your hands. 


hitherto insensible friend ? Come now, con- 


“ Restore these brave men! fess ? your imagination has created this prod- 
rank and fortune, and this de-) i: 


gy of wrace and eloquence.” You may ban- 


returned Emily, * but you 


| will see that he is not the creature of my own 
.| fancy. 
A self-| 


Yes, he Aas a name, and such a name! 
just like himself—it has such a noble sound, 


condemned and guilty man, I will not attempt! und is st the same time so sweet !” 


to excuse crimes committed in the lust of pow-| 


er, in the heat of youthful passion.” 
“ Has futurity then noterrors? 


” said Philip.|al, merely trying to excite her curiosity. 
“ None to him who has made his peace with| saw that the heart of Emily was touched by 


Constance saw by the blush, and the earnest 
manner of her friend, that she was not, as usu- 
She 
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this nameless lover; and she knew that if|/ate for Emily—her fancy was charmed with 
that ardent heart was once entangled it|/the graces and insinuating manners of this 
would love devotedly. She thréw aside the)‘ conqueror of hearts,” but her affections'were 
uppeurance of bantering, and her gently per-|not irrevocably gone, and she determined 
suasive eloquence, aided by the involuntarily) carefully to guard her heart against such at- 
tear, soon drew trom her artless friend a full) tacks in future ; he continued his attentions to 
confession. She had met with the object of| his new favorite ; but Emily, warned by her 
admiration ata ball, in a neighboring town,! watchful friend, and acting entirely by her ad- 
where she had been on a visit; she had dan-! vice, soon convinced him that her’s was not a 
ced with him, and granted his request of call-) heart to be trifled with. He saw that an inex- 
ing to inquire after her health. Frequent op-| perienced girl had detected his hollow artifi- 
portunities of meeting had occurred, of which! ces, and his pride was humbled. Constance 
he had availed himself with avidity. And Em-jand Emily, happy in mutual friendship, and 
ily, totally incapable of disguise, soon betrayed) strong in innocence and virtue, soon learned 
to her friend, that although he had not expli-| to smile at their early disappointments. bach 
citly declared his attachment, he had convinc-|was happy ina sincere and constant lover, 
ed her, by every delicate and insinuating! while he who had trifled with their youthful 
attention, by glances, sighs, and broken! affections, was left an unconnected being, a 
sentences, that his heart was her willing|« solitary link in the chain of creation.” H.M. 


cuptive. Constance sighed deeply as she — —-— 
listened to this simple narrative. She THE TRAVELLER. 
loved Kmily with all the fervor of genuine 

iriendship. Experience had taught her that ** He travels and expatiates as the bee 
“lordly man” will sometimes stoop to the 

meanness of conquering hearts merely for 
amusement, and she dreaded lest this hero of = ; 
Emily’s fond romance, should be one of those| _ This Cape forms the most northerly point 
whom, some writer, I forget who, has emphat-| of the Continent of Europe, and may be re- 
ically styled * a modern vampire.’ Her own, garded as one of the sublimest wondeis of na- 
heart had been thus sought and won, by an ap-| ture It is situated within the arctic circle, 
pearance of the most devoted tenderness.—,!" Seventy one degrees north latitude. It has 
Only one short year had passed since she had) been accurately described by a late voyager, 
indulged in the hopes and pleasing dreams of from whose account the following particulars 
a reciprocal attachment: when without any|4re extracted. — ; 

apparent cause, her lover had become distant, | In approaching the Cape, a little before 
and estranged, and finally quitted the town, midnight, its rocks appeared to be of an equal 
where she then resided, bidding her adieu as a’ height, until they terminated ina perpendicu- 
mere common acquaintance. He had kept, lar peak ; but, on a nearer view, those within 
his Aonour safe because he had never offered) Were found to be much higher than those of 
his hand to her acceptance in set terms ; while | the extreme peak or point. Their general 
every look, word, and action, had been such as| @PPearance was highly picturesque. The Seay 
toleave her no doubt of his attachment. Con-| breaking against this immoveable rampart, 
stance possessed sfiirit as well as tenderness, which had withstood its fury from the remo- 
and she hid her disappointed hopes, her injured | t€st ages, bellowed, and formed a thick border 
feelings,in her own bosom. She hid them even | Of white froth. ‘bis spectacle, equally bean- 
from Emily. They had now met after a sepa-| Uful and terrific, was illumined by the mip- 
ration of two years ; a separation which had, SIGHT swN; and the shade which covered the 
only rendered them more dear to each other.| Western side of the rocks rendered their as- 

















In the overflowing confidence of renewed in-| pect still more tremendous. Phe height of 


tercourse, it was easy to obtain from the fond! these rocks could not be ascertained ; but here 
and trusting Emily all that her friend wished,| every thing was on so grand a scale, that a 
yet dreaded to know. Not even the name was) Pvint of comparison could not be afforded by 
long withheld ; and Constance learned, with] 4 y ordinary known objects. 

indignant sorrow, that that name belonged to} _ OM landing, the party discovered a grotto, 
him who had won her own unsuspecting heart. | formed of rocks, the surface of which had been 
There was a painful struggle with its pride| ¥4shed smooth by the waves, and having with- 
and the duty and tenderness she owed her/!9 4 spring ot fresh water. Phe only accessi- 
fricend—the latter triumphed. “ He may be ble spot in the vicinity was a hill, some hun- 
sincere to you, my Emily,” she at length said dred paces in circumference, surrounded by 
— but to me he has been like the serpent,/€Mormous crags. From the summit of this 
which twines around his victim only to de-| hill, turned towards the sea, they perceived to 
stroy it. You and I,my Emily, are not the the right a prodigious Mountain, attached to 
only females whose hearts he has sought to| the Cape, and rearing its sterile mass to the 
conquer for his own amusement, but this I|skies. ‘To the lefi, a neck of land, covered 
knew not till it was too late.” It was not foo! with less elevated rocks, against which the 
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surges dashed with violence, closed the bay, 
and admitted but a limited view of the ocean. 
To see as far as possible into the interior, our 
navigators climbed almost to the summit ol 
the mountain, where a most singular landscape 
; ; ; , al ° 

presented itself to the view. A lake in the — Comey: visous. lelichtful 
foreground had an elevation of at least ninety} *¢ WS! Summer, on one of these delighttu 
feet above the level of the sea; and on the CYenings, when all is so calm, so still, so beau- 
ee wr: A . ‘ z wen . rea 

top of an adjacent but less lofty mountain, was tiful, that it would seem sacrilege to indulge 
gnother lake. The view was terminated by| harsh feeling; when the very air breaties 
peaked rocks chequered by patches of enow. softness, and the heart’s pulses vibrate in uni- 

c ‘ s 

At midnight the sun still remained several |S" with the yom tranquillity of pad — 
degrees above the horizon, and continued to} round. On fet yan evening a walk in the 

ascend higher and higher till noon, when hav- country with a friend is peculiarly delightful, 
ing again ‘Geacended, it passed the north, with- | It was a simple wild flower, one of the hum- 
out dipping below the horizon. This pheno-| | blest that the fields produce, which I pluck’d 
menon, which is as extraordinary to the inhab- | and presented to ry fr “yi bidding ee acl 
itants of the torrid and temperate zones, as | mire its beauty.— cs“ he answ — It is 
snow is to the inhabitants of the torrid zone, proses and “4 oe aid. pig sami owers, ti 
could not be viewed without a particular inte-| * ould think it beautify mare Wan preent 


: yr; and I impet ] : 
rest. Two months of continued day light, du-| ‘in the answer; and I impetuously exclaimed, 


° ° ° | 66 ! bre 
ring which time the sun never sets, seem to! much may be hey on that subject, much 
shall be said on it! I was not aware then 


place the traveller ina new state of existence ; ; : 
while the effect onthe inhabitants of these! how difficult might be the performance of that 
‘ ‘ -t i . ca et . 
regions is singular. During the time the sun. voluntary promise. Phe Acart may dictate 
much which the pen may never write, or the 


ts perpetually above the horizon, they rise at) Tin nth er lite sates 
ten in the morning, dine at five or six in the| lips utter. : 7 : oe Siege ee ages ne 
evening and goto bed atone. But during the | CO™MPérson \ mg: te oe f * : ‘ J 
winter season, when from the beginning of | alone : a shan _ gt mapen di % — tn 
ousands were around ; ‘ 

December until the end of January, the sun/ ©? ri Ps 1” te tl nag? . ‘. ane ¥s 
never rises, they sleep above half of the twenty bows ‘ a pe ees b viet na i. at ae ts 
four hours, and employ the other half in sit-' oe a — ti rag — ' Poe “ws — 
ting over the fire, all business being at an end, | 2" Changeless evergreen less verdant, because 
and a constant darkness prevailing the hyacinth exhales its sweet, but evanescent 
The conse of this phenomenon, as it affects Odour ? ~Are our own blue skies, and verdant 
the northernand southern regions of the earth, fields less Geer, Pty = _ceeey and skies 
may be readily understood. The sun illu- of ltaly Ses Se And ah: 
ae ae - does this feeling extend to the sentiments and 
mines half the earth at once, and shines on ti # ea ened ait an. th 
; Ene Sia emotions of the /Aeart, as well as the externa 
beige side venti degrees irom ee ee incite? Is a tenderly attached friend less 
where he is vertical When he is vertical)07J F y : . 
over the equator, or equidistant from both | Valued because there are other beings more 

: ’ 


: ' autif ‘e brilliant? Are the soothi 
poles, he shines as far as each pole ; and this| oe fect ny Pee ales : on 
. ° \ < 2 0 ss § " aus i's 
happens in spring and autumn. But, as he | 2CCeM!S OF Altec siocunsreee necinicl 


declines to the north in summer, he shines | POSSess "2 finer tone { ws yg with cool- 
beyond the north pole, and all the countries| "°° the ae ea a oicgpalieget ig o 
near that pole turn round in perpetual sun- partial iriendship, mecuiee yee a cesen 
shine ; he at the same time, leaves the south that sparkle more romianety rote the smile of 
pole an equal number of degrees, and those timid ove less santhdegaar rier ree, eee coral 
parts turn round in darkness. The effect is ''P° * hich smile more gaily ! 4 lo these hall 
contrary at each pole in our winter, the sun ereerdpr wd ni aching heart wilh yleld a melan- 
then declining southward of the equator. choly affirmative. cca answer told volumes 
About three miles from the North Cape lies of the human heart. 2 ‘i there Po tog anor 
Maso, the northernmost port of Norwegian flowers we should thine pd sabapatag 7 . hat 
Lapland. It is formed of a very fine bay, ip ans eralmost proves that “ ignorance is bliss; 


the fluwer was not admired becsuse we knew 
which ships may winter in the greatest security. fh + big 
that chere were flowers more beautiful; it was 


in possession, and those more beautiful were 
Economy.—A friend complained tohisneigh-,at a distance. It would have beeu better to 
bor the other day, of the heavy amountot his’ have left it on the stem. 
bill for meat, “Lam determined to have no! Why appropriate to ourselves, that which 
more butcher’s meat in my house this year; we cannot value decause it suffers by compari 
at any rate.” Not this year!” said his\son? I leave the subject for others to apply 
neighbor, “why the year is but just begun,”’: these remarks, thuscarelessly thrown together 
“ True,” rejoined the other, * but 1 mean to/and to finish what I have so imperfectly begun 
pay ready moncy for it in future, and then it; —I leave it convinced, that this sketch must, 
will be my meut, and not the butcher’s,” ‘like the wild flower, sufler by comparison, 
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** Variety we still pursue, 
és In pleasure seek for something new. 





— 
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During the late war, a Scotchman, the bear-|such lustre on the man thou deemest worthy 
er ofa message from one of the American |of thy affection. 


It is thy pleasing deportment 


encampments to another, on his route disco- j—thy chaste conversation, thy senaibitity, and 


yered, about sunset, an Indian concealing him- 
self behind a tree within forty or fifty yards of | 
him. Sawney who, by the bye was an expert 
woodsman immediately treed himself, suspen- 
ded his hat on the end of a stick, exhibited it 
at the side of the tree, as though he was re- 
connoitering. The Indian expected to catch 
the Scotchman’s head in the hat, discharged 
his rifle, and perforated the hat with a ball. 
The hat fell and the Indian advanced with his 
tomahawk uplift, and his scalping knife to se- 
cure the trophies of his victory; but lo, and 


. . . ' 
behold! when within a few paces where he| 


expected to find his victim, the Scotchman 
with a rusty firelock in his hands sprang from 
behind the tree, demanded where he was 
going with his d d wee axe, (meaning his 
tomahawk) shot him dead on the spot, took 
his scalp, picked up the Indian’s rifle, toma- 
hawk and scalping knife, proceeded on his) 
journey, and arrived safe at the place of his) 
destination. This is very well done for a) 
Scotchman—a Yankee could not have mana-| 
ged the matter much better. 
a 
The KViot and the Parson. 

A boy who was in the habit of attending a 
parish church in England for several years, 
stood afier service at the door, and required 
the parishioners’ charity, by asking them to 
give him a penny; however successful with 
others, the parson ulways turned a deaf ear to 
his entreaties, and threatened, when he made 
a Similar application at the glebe, to have him 
sent tothe workhouse. One day, however, he 
repeated his visits, and requested to see his 





reverence; as the servants were in the act of 


turning him out of doors, their master appear- 
ed in the hall, and demanded what he wanted 
‘ Piease your reverence,” said the simpleton, 
“ J want to learn my prayers.” 
means, Tom.” 
down, and the Dr. began, * Our Father.”— 
Tom, instead of following his instructer, ex- 
claimed, “ My Father.” “ Itis not my Fath- 
er,” said the parson, * but our Father; now 
begin, our Father.” Tom, however, continu- 


ing to repeat “ my Father,” his reverence, | 


with some warmth, again told him. it was not 
my Father, but our Father * What!” said 


the fool, looking in his face, “ is he our Fath-| 
er !—then we are brothers, and a very unnatu- | 


ral brother you are, for I have been asking you 
jor a penny these five years past, and you never 
gave me one in your life.” 


— 


On the Loveliness of Women —Tt is not the |, 


smiles of a pretty face, nor the tint of thy com 
plexion, nor the beauty and symmetry of thy 
person, nor yet the costly robes and decorations 
that compose thy artificial beauty—No !—Nor 
that enchanting glance which thou dartest with 


ithe purity of thy thoughts—thy affable and 


open disposition—sympathising with those in 


adversity—comforting the afflicted —relicving 
the distressed—and, above all, that humility 
of soul, that unfeigned and perfect regard of 
the precepts of christianity. ‘These virtues 
constitute thy Loveliness. Adorned with but 
those of nature and simplicity, they will shine 
like the refulgent sun, and display to man that 
the loveliness of thy person is not to be found 





“ QO, by all 
Tom accordingly kneeled: 


in the tinse] ornaments of the body, but in the 

reflection of the rectitude and serenity of a 

well spent life, that soars above the transient 

vanities of this world. And when thy days 

are ended here upon earth, thy happy spirit 

shall waft it to the regions of eternal bliss. 
— 

A countryman went into market with a pair 
of geese to sell, for which he asked four shil- 
lings. but refused to sell either of them sepa- 
rately for less than three shillings a piece. A 
gentleman who wanted but one, purchased the 
pair, rather than pay the extra price, and then 
inquired of the seller, why he was so unwill- 
ing to sell one alone. ** Why,” said he, 
“they have been constant companions for Five 
AND TWENtTY-YEARS, and I could not think of 
parting them now, without being well paid for 
it 











SUMMARY. 


Ther cis a lace sch “school, or - manuf: Lctory, established 
at Newport (R. Isl indy) which gives profitable em 
ployment inthis new branch to 500 young ladies; and 
the various articles of their ingenious and tasty needle 
will bear comparison with any thing of the kind ever 





imported, 
| ‘The works of Christopher Marlowe, the great prede- 
cessor of Shakespear, have recently been republished ia 
England. It is said that whoever admires Shake 
spear, will, in Marlowe, find fresh food tor intellectual 
enjoyment ofthe highest kind 

Washington’s Papers have been safely removed from 
Vount Vernon to Boston, where they are to be publish- 
ed. A prospectus of the propost d publication will soon 
be issued preparatory to obtaining subscriptions to the 
‘work ; but several months must necessarily elapse be- 
fore any of the volumes can appear. 

Miss Helen KF. Lawson, of Philadelphia, is spoken of 
in the papers of that city, as being an excellent engia- 


Vere 
| DIED, 
| In this city, on the 14th in®. George Frederick, infant 
‘son of William and Elizabeth Surfleet, aged 3 mouths, 
|17 days. 

On the 12th inst. Mr. John Koitz, Esq.in the 54th 
lyear of his age. 

On the 11th inst. Margaret Dinner, daughter of Mr. 
Danie! Dinner, eged 2 years and 6 months, 
On the 5th inst. Mrs) Lavy Barringer, in the 73d 
| year of her age. 
| On the 6th inst. Charles E. son of Benjamin Hildreth, 
laged 11 months. . 
| At Athens, on the Sth inst. John Thomas Spencer 
laged 16. 
| At Springfield, Ohio, Beriah Chittenden, in the 77h 
iyear of bis age, hecikasthd trom Connecticut. 

















































POETRY. 





FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY, 

AWAKE, LOVE, AWAKE, 
Awake, love, awake—let us hie away— 
The bright moon reflects ow the turrets gray, 
And the bell, as it moves in its circles high, 
Proclainns that the midnight noon is nigh, 
And methought it said, when last it spake, 
Awake, love, awake—awake, awake, 


Awake, love, awake—the steeds are here, 

They are sure and fleet—you have nought to fear; 
They will bear us away to proud Erie’s wave, 
Where you will be kind, and I will be brave, 
And we'll live, and die by that blue lake— 
Awake, love, awake—awake, awake. 


Awake, love, awake—now I seem to hear 
The tones of the midnight chanticleer, 
As they clearly sound o’er the eastern hill 
And re-echo along through the valley still ; 
And the zephyr winds a murm’ring make, 
Which says—love, awake—awake, awake ! 
Henry. 
Seat eet 
GLOOM OF AUTUMN. 

Hail ye sighing sons of sorrow! 

View with me the autumnal gloom ; 

Learn from this your fate to-morrow, 

Dead, perhaps laid in the tomb: 

See, all nature fading, dying, 

Silent all things seem to mourn ; 

Life from vegetation flying, 

Brings to mind our mournful urn. 


Nations die by dread bellona, 
"Through the rage of tyrant kings; 
Just like plants by pale pomona, 
Fall, to rise in future springs ; 
Mournful scene, when vegetation, 
Dies by frost, or worms devour ; 
Doubly mournful when a nation, 
Dies, by neighboring nation’s power. 


Death and war, my mind depresses, 
Autumn shows me my decay ; 

Brings to my mind my past distresses, 
Warns me of ny dying day. 

Autuinn makes me melancholy, 
Strikes dejection thro’ my soul ; 

While I view my former folly, 

Waves of sorrow o’er me roll, 


Do I hear the air resounding, 

With expiring insects rise ; 

Are their moans, to me how wounding, 
Emblems of my age and size. 

Hollow winds about me blowing, 
Noisy waters round me rise, 

While I set my fate deploring, 

Tears fast streaming from my eyes. 


What to me are autumn’s treasures, 
Since I know no earthly joy ? 

Long I've lost all youthful pleasures, 
Time must youth and health destroy. 
Pleasure once | fondly courted, 
Shard each bliss that youth bestows : 
Ah! to see how then I sported, 

Now euabitters all my woes. 








Age and sorrow since have blasted 
Every youthful pleasing dream ; 
Quivering age with youth contrasted, 
Shows how short our glories seem : 
As the annual frost is cropping 
Leaves and tendrils from the trees, 
So my friends are yearly dropping, 
Thro’ old age or dire disease. 


Fast my sun of life’s declining, 
Soon shall set in endless night ; 
But my thoughts pure and refined, 
Rise to future life and light. 

When a few more years are ended, 
When a few more springs are v’er, 
When a few more griefs I've tasted, 
I shall fall to rise no more. 


Former friends, O, how I’ve sought thein, 

Just to cheer my drooping mind, 

But theyre gone, like leaves in autumn, 

Driv’n before a dreary wind. 

Cease this fearing, trembling, sighing, 

Death shall break the sullen gloom ; 

Soon my spirit, fluttering, flying, 

Must be borne beyoud the tomb. 
—-_—_———— — $e 

ENIGMIMAS. 





** And justly the wise man thus preached to us all, 
* Despise not the value of things that are small.” 


Answer tothe PUZZLES in our last, 


Puzzve 1.—Fashion. 
PuzzLe u.—Hope. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
It is in the branches, and not in the tree; 
It is in the sting, and not in the bee ; 
It is in the waters, and not in the flood ; 
It is in the sap, and notin the wood ; 
[tis in all sweets, but ’tis not in honey; 
It is inall silver, but ‘tis not in money, 
It is in all fish, not forgetting the shad, 
Yet in the whale or the trout it ne’er can be had; 
It is in the bolster and not in the bed ; 
It is in the brains, and not in the head ; 
It is in the oats, and not in the grain ; 
It is in all sickness, yet “tis not in pain; 
It is in all trees, yet not in the pine ; 
It is in all liquors, yet notin the wine ; 
It is in the ven’son, and not in the deer ; 
It is in all barrels, and not in the beer ; 
It is in all meats, yet never in beef; 
It is in all robbers, yet not in the thief; 
It is in all ladies, and notin the women ; 
It is in all breads, and not in the oven ; 
It is in the ladies who can reveal this, 
But notin the lady who cannot it guess. 
If, 
My first is an element lucid and clear, 
My second by Frenchmen is held very dear ; 
My whole is a flower of fragrance so sweet, 
That you'll ne'er be offended when with it you meet. 
renee ——— 


PRINTING. 
Books, Pamphlets, Checks, Cards, Blanks, Hand- 
bills, &c. Kc. neatly and expeditiously executed at this 
office, upon reasonable terms. 
RURAL REPOSITORY. 

Is printed and published every other Saturday at One 
Dollar per annum,payable in advance, by WILLIAM 
B.STODDARD, at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren awa 
Third Streets, Hudson—where communications may 
be left, or transmitted through the post office. 











